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The house-agent seemed uneasy. His fingers were
playing once more with his closely clipped mous-
tache. It appeared to his companion, who was a
keen observer of trifles, that he was finding it diffi-
cult to retain his composure.
"I should break it on this occasion," Spenser ad-
vised, "because it is such an utterly impossible thing
to ask you to do. The place must be all upside down.
A newcomer just arriving would create a most em-
barrassing situation."
"That's all very well," Granet pointed out, "but
it's their look-out, not mine. I paid the girl a
month's rent in advance and if she particularly
wants me to do something a little unusual why
shouldn't I?"
"You can't," the other insisted abruptly. "It is
quite out of the question. It isn't even a certainty
that the place will be kept on for a week, There's an
offer pending which, in the present circumstances,
will probably be accepted at once."
"Have you any authority for saying that?'*
"None whatever. I perhaps should not have men-
tioned it. Still, you must agree with me that yours
is an impossible proposition/*
"The trouble is that I have given my word to be
there sometime to-night," Granet pointed out, "and
it is rather a peculiar prejudice of mine that when I
have once given my word I keep it. I dare say I shall
find the place in confusion, as you suggest. If so,
and the young lady has changed her mind or is will-
ing to excuse me, I shall come away."
A message was brought to Spenser on an oblong